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more talk. He got upon the subject of College life, and told me anecdotes of himself and his friends, one very amusing one about Tom Taylor. During some vacation Tom Taylor's rooms were lent by the College authorities to a farmer, a member of an Agricultural Society which they were entertaining. Taylor knew this perfectly well ; but in the middle of the night suddenly entered the room, in a long traveller's cloak and with a lantern in his hand, " Pray, what are you doing in my room, sir, and in my bed ?" feigning great surprise and indignation. The poor old farmer tried to explain that he was honoured by being the guest of the College, but Taylor refused to be pacified ; when suddenly, in the midst of their altercation, enter Charles Spring Rice, brother of Stephen, personating the Senior Dean, who forthwith laid forcible hands on Tom Taylor. Thereupon ensued a regular scuffle, in which they both tumbled on to the bed, and Tom Taylor got so much the worst of it that the kindly agriculturist began to intercede, " Oh, please, Mr. Dean, don't be too hard on the young man ! "
Tennyson himself had been proctorized once or twice. Once, during the first few days of his College life, he came out to receive a parcel by a midnight mail. " Pray, sir, what are you doing at this time of night ?" said the Proctor. " And pray, sir, what business of yours is it to ask me ?" replied the Freshman, who in his innocence knew nothing about the Proctor. He was told to call upon him next day, but then explained his ignorance, and was let off.
On one occasion a throng of University men outside the Senate House had been yelling against Whewell. Tennyson was standing by the door of Macmillan's shop, and raised a counter-cry for Whewell. He was, however, seen standing, and was sent for to Whewell. " I was surprised, sir, to see you among that shouting mob the other day." " I was shouting for you," was the reply. Whewell was greatly pleased, and grunted his approbation.
Another funny story. A wine-party was going on in Arthur Hallam's rooms in the New Court, when enter angrily the Senior Dean, " Tommy Thorp." " What is the meaning, Mr. Hallam, of all this noise ? " "I am very sorry, sir," said Hallam, " we had no idea we were making a noise." " Well, gentlemen, if you'll all come down into the Court, you'll hear what a noise you're making." " Perhaps," admits Tennyson, " I may have put in the all''